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THE VOYAGE OF
NO. 76.  JOHN RUT'S LETTER TO HENRY VIII,   1527, AUG.  3
From Purchas His Pilgrims, by Samuel Purchas, London, 1625 (modern ed., Glasgow, 1906, vol. xiv, pp. 303-5).
Wee will recreate you with a plaine Mariners Letter endorsed in homely phrase, To the Honourable Kings Grace of England, here (as I thinke) given you from the Originall. I have also another written to Cardinal! Wolsey touching the same voyage in Latin, by Albertus de Prato; for the antiquitie, rather then any remarkable raritie, worthy here to be mentioned. [Irrelevant matter follows, here omitted.] I mentioned before Master Thornes fathers finding New-found Land, with Master Eliot. These animated King Henrie the eight to set forth two ships for discoverie, one of which perished in the North parts of New-found Land. The Master of the other, John Rut, writ this Letter to King Henrie, in bad English and worse Writing. Over it was this superscription.
Master Grubes two ships departed from Plymouth the 10. day of June, and arrived in the New-found Land in a good Harbour, called Gape de Bas, the 21. day of July: and after we had left the sight of Selle [Scilly], we had never sight of any Land, till we had sight of Cape de Bas.
Pleasing your Honourable Grace to heare of your servant John Rut, with all his company here, in good health, thanks be to God, and your Graces ship, The Mary of Gilford, with all her                            l thanks
be to God: And if it please your honourable Grace, we ranne in our course to the Northward, till we came into 53. degrees, and there we found many great Hands of Ice and deepe water, we found no sounding, and then we durst goe no further to the Northward for fear of more Ice, and then we cast about to the Southward, and within foure dayes after we had one hundred and sixtie fathom, and then wee came into 52. degrees and fell with the mayne Land, and within ten leagues of the mayne Land we met with a great Hand of Ice, and came hard by her, for it was standing in deep water, and so went in with Cape de Bas, a good Harbor, and many small Hands, and a great fresh River going up farre into the mayne Land, and the mayne Land all wildernesse and mountaines and woods, and no naturall ground but all mosse, and no inhabitation nor no people in these parts: and in the woods wee found footing of divers great beasts, but we saw none not in ten leagues. And please your Grace, the Samson and wee kept company
1 Blank space of about four words in original.